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THE WORD 


yourself? 
How do other people identify 
you? Some people identify me 
height, my 
my education- 


evel, the way I speak, the way I dress or 


ow do you identify 


by: my age, my 


SKIN Col 


our (or pallour 


look back when you're looking 

itm 
In a lot of ways, we choose how we 
identify ourselves. We associate ourselves 


with an income group, a culture of sexu- 
ethnic 
group, a religious group, the type of 
sports we like or, when we're younger 
the type of music we listen to. 

In other ways, we 


al choice, a linguistic group, an 


have no control 
over how others view us, judge us o1 


position us in ways that make compre- 


hending us easier to fath¢ This, of 
course, can lead to great over-simplifica- 
tion of what a person, or group of peo- 


ple, are all,about. It is a dangerous path, 


others if they like what you like. Sports 
politics and religion bring people togeth- 


er who would otherwise not meet or 


nave any to talk about. "Any friend 


thing 1 
friend of 


of the Edmonton Oilers isa 


led by our passions 


are led by any real 


much more than we 
t of what our world subsists of in 
an understandable context. In other 


( 
words, the world and its billions of peo- 


ple, and its thousands of languages and 
cultures are simply too overwhelming to 


comprehend in any full and meaningful 
i ee _? 


weway: 


pOssit LY KNOW 
significant percentage of languages and 
dialects or visit every country and claim 
to know the hearts and minds of each 
group of 
you're not 


people. Bob Marley said, "If 
living good, travel wide." 
There are several parts to this. The first is 
to remove yourself from a bad situation 
whenever possible. The other is to look 
outside of your own, confined view of the 
world and try to understand the point of 
view of others in order to avoid unneces- 
sary conflicts. 
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“We are a species 


led by our passions, 
much more than 


we are led by any 
real concept of 
what our world 
subsists of in an 
understandable 
context” 


Editorials 

Reviews 

Monthly Horoscope 
Politics & Social Issues 
Poetry, Prose & the Arts 
Op/Ed 

Rants & Ruminations 


News on Vendors 


Looking at the world as a diverse 
place with something to offer from every 
part is quite simple. Trying to compre- 
hend all the cultures and traditions of 
the world is impossible and attempting 
to do so would be both frustrating and 


exhausting. Luckily, we don't have to 
leave the comfort of our own city to 
engage more cultures than you could 
imagine. It is easy to categorize people 
as too young, too old, too poor, or other- 


wise too different from us to bother asso- 


ciating with them. This is a terrible 


excuse for missing out on the richness of 


what our society as a whole has to offer. 


Sure, you could go rough your ile 
only commingling with people who offer 
you no challenge at all, but why would 


that? 


you want to do something like 


Diversity is not a barrier to be overcome, 
its a great opportunity to learn about 
other people, often without even leaving 
your own neighbourhood. 

Where would we be without Italian 
pizza, Indian tandoori chicken, Chinese 
sweet & sour pork, Jamaican jerk sauce, 
French pastries, Ukrainian perogies and 
ill the other foods which make our tum- 
mies a culinary UN? 


1 start, but 
it's a good start. Music is also accessible 
to a wider audience and great writers 
from around the world give a sneak-peek 
into what life is like where your neigh- 


bours driginate from. Be sneaky, stop” 


UNG Tit 

orid from your yellc W pages a d look 

past what you think you know about 

people to what you actually learn about 
hem « n 

The more you know about other peo- 


the better you understand yourself 


Mason Cooley said, "Understanding 


replaces imaginary fears witl 

The only thing to fear about the 
unknown is being too scared to learn 
about it 


- Warren Bjarnason 
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James Agate, Ego, 1944. 
was telling someone in the Club 
today Esme Percy's story of how 
Sarah Bernhardt played Lady 
Macbeth dressed entirely in leopard 
skins. Howard Young looked up from his 
paper and said: ‘Tell us, James. How did 
she deal with the line "Out, damned 
spot"?’ 
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Lieutenant Edmund Wheatley, King's German 
Legion, Diary, 1815. His battalion had already 
endured several cavalry attacks and an artillery 
barrage during the early stages of the battle. 


An ammunition cart blew up near us, 
smashing men and horses. | took a calm 
survey of the field around and felt 
shocked at the sight of broken armour, 


POI Be 


Diversity is ; affected by resource’, 


lifeless bodies, murdered horses, shattered 
wheels, caps, helmets, swords, muskets, 
pistols, still and silent. Here and there a 
frightened horse would rush across the 
plain trampling on the dying and the 
Three or four poor wounded ani- 
mals standing on three legs, the other 
dangling before [them]. We killed several 
of these unfortunate beasts and it would 
have been an equa! charit 


dead. 


y to have per 
formed the same operation on the wrig- 
gling, feverish, mortally lacerated soldiers 
as they rolled on the ground. 

About four o'clock the battle was 
renewed with uncommon ardour. We still 
stood in line. The carnage was frightful. 
The balls which missed us mowed down 
the Dutch behind us, and swept away 
many of the closely embattled cavalry 
behind them 

I saw a cannonball take away a 
colonel of the Nassau Regiment so cleanly 
that the horse never moved from under 
him. While [I was] busy in keeping the 
men firm in their ranks, closing p the 
vacuities as the balls swept off the men, 


productivity, and climate: The : 


di lore aval ting ¥ei dive se habitat 


“a change or threat-either Hae 


or human-because that change 
can be balanced by an adjust- 

~ ment elsewhere in the communi. 
‘damaged habitats may be 
destroyed | breaking, the food 


~ Species. Thus; 


of a-single 
gical diversity . 


helps prevent extiniction-of species.” 
_And helps preserve the balance of © 
=| Dose x the 1992 United | 
) + Nations ( Coriference on. 
Enyitonment ‘and Development, 


nhs 


inspecting the fallen to detect deception 
for] subterfuge, a regiment of cuirassiers 
darted like a thunderbolt among us. At 
that instant a squadron of Horse Guards 
dashed up to our rescue. 
of the moment I made [for] the Colours to 
defend them. And we succeeded with infi- 
nite difficulty in rallying the men-again... 

I fired a slain soldier's musket until my 
shoulder 


In the confusion 


was nearly jellied and my 
mouth was begrimed with gunpowder to 
that I champed the gritty 
composition unknowingly. 

Nothing could equal the splendour 
and terror of the scene. Charge after 
charge succeeded in constant succession. 
The clashing of swords, the clattering of 
musketry, the hissing of balls, and shouts 
and clamours produced a sound, jarring 
and confounding the senses, as if hell and 
the Devil were in evil contention. 

About this time I saw the Duke of 
Wellington running from a charge of cav- 
alry towards the Horse Guards, waving 
his hat to beckon them to the encounter. 


such a degree 


on the 
Invisible 
Fence 


When you think of the 
inner-city, what images 
come to your mind? 


How is the inner-city 
different from downtown? 


ere seems to be a palpable barrier 

between the inner-city and downtown, 

physically, emotionally and financial- 

ly. These supposedly distinct areas of 

Edmonton lie side-by-side. You spend your 
time in one or the other. 

Edmonton Mayor Bill Smith wants to pull 
funding from the Downtown Development 
Corporation (DDC) because it is not accom- 
plishing enough. Will the DDC be replaced 
with something better, something that revital- 
izes the inner-city alongside the downtown 
area? 

That would be great, but we hear the same 
arguments when run-down, low-cost housing 
is razed and replaced with too few places to 
house its occupants. 

It is certainly true that more needs to be 
done to revitalize the inner-city, but it appears 
that we need to be more vigilant than ever 
before to ensure that things that serve the 
community, inefficiently or not, remain in 
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Raymond Asquith to his wife Katharine, 1916 

We were 
Canadians opposite Hoo ge The Canadians 
had almost all been killed in the recent fight 
ing there (which was unlucky for them) and 
hardly any of them had been buried (which 
was unlucky for us). The confusion and n 
were indescribable and the stinks hardly t 
be borne. No one quite knew where the line 
was and the men were spotted about in little 
holes in the ground or in the cellars of 
ruined cottages and the crypts of crumbling 
churches... 

| never saw anything like the foulness 
and desolation of this bit of the Salient. 
There were two woods near to us in which we 
roamed about picking up gruesome relics in 
the dusk - Maple Copse and Sanctuary Wood 

- not a leaf or a blade of grass in either of 

them, nothing but twisted and blackened 
stumps and a mesh of shell holes, dimpling 
into one another, full of mud and blood, and 
dead men and overfed rats which blundered 
into one in the twilight like fat moths. 


pushed in to relieve the 


1eSs 


‘and the land could almost always be used for 


something that would turn a better profit. 
Places that house street people get the same 
side-blinded reaction that the street people 
themselves get. 

In the last issue, we published an article 
about evictions from the Locke Apartments. 
The phere (Capital Health Authority) 
says that it has a plan for the displaced people 
from this building closure and others like it. 


This "plan" is to direct displaced people to 
housing workers at thé Boyle Street 
Community Co-operative, in addition to other 


agencies. Agencies like the t Boyle Street Co- 
do excellent work, but they cannot handle 
alone, nor should they. 

The DDC is not a bastion of efficiency, but 
it is, at least, a vehicle for refining what needs 
to be done to revitalize the inner-city without 
displacing all of its occupants. Issues like this 
tend to be swept under the carpet because 
many people would rather not hear about 
them either way and those affected do not rep- 
resent an "important" demographic. 

The purpose of street papers like Our Voice 
is to give voice to issues that are easily buried 
and to people who are generally marginal- 
ized. If you were removed from your home 
with little or no notice to make way for a high- 
way development or mini mall, something 
would hit the fan and lawyers would be 
involved. Most of us do not need to worry 
about our security, it is only an afterthought if 
there is a break-and-enter in our neighbour- 
hood. 

Before you go to bed tonight, imagine 
what it would be like to sleep with your bags 
packed, just in case someone felt the need to 
displace you. This is not a worst case scenario, 
these things happen. This is the difference 
between the inner-city and downtown, you 
could be out in the elements at the drop of a 
hat. 


this 


-Warren Bjarnason 
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WORD: Faculty of speech; 
locution, talk, parlance, 
verbal intercourse, prola- 
tion [archaic], oral com- 
munication, word of 
mouth, parole, palaver, 
prattle. 


ROGET'S THESAURUS 
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VERDICT 


Decision, determination, 
finding, verdict, 
sentence, decree; opinion 
(belief); good judgment 


(wisdom) 


Rocet’s THESAURUS 
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On Film 


omparisons are odious, it's true but 

as I watched A Mighty Wind, I found 

it impossible to stem a painful nos- 

talgia for Nigel Tufnel (Christopher 
Guest), Derek Smalls (Harry Shearer) and 
David St. Hubbins (Michael McKean). These 
are the members of the eponymous rock 
group in This is Spinal Tap, the original 
mockumentary that spawned a genre and 
that Christopher Guest has been trying to 
equal the magic of ever since: God bless and 
slightly pity him. His subsequent efforts are 
Waiting for Guffman and Best in Show, spoofs 
in documentary style about community the- 
atre and professional dog showing. A Mighty 
Wind resonates most obviously with the 
original masterpiece and my heart kept 
wincing as | helplessly recalled it. This must 
be how it feels to date too soon after losing 
someone you really care about, i.e. the dis- 
appointment just won't clot and desist, you 
are "looking through a glass, darkly". In 
This is Spinal Tap, the band members are 
interviewed by Marti DiBergi (Rob Reiner) 
outside of a castle; in A Mighty Wind, the 
identical actors, now The Folksmen, are 
being interviewed outside the cozy home 
they've been practicing in. They can prac- 
tice in a kitchen, their music is modest, 
unobtrusive and couldn't "go up to 11" if it 
wanted to. There are some genuinely funny 
bits in the Folksmen's interview, but there is 
a sense of the trio trying too hard for the 


Be 


same exquisite parody and ingenious cre- 
ative rapport they realized almost twenty 
years ago. 

The Folksmen have been asked to sing at 
a memorial concert for the recently 
deceased Irving Steinbloom, the legendary 
folk music promoter who sheparded them to 
fame. The concert is being organized by his 
son, Jonathan Steinbloom (Bob Balaban). 
When we first meet Jonathon, he tells us 
about his childhood, which is accompanied 
by a very funny montage, but soon his 
almost Rainman-like nebbishing grows irri- 
tating. Again, there's an oppressive sense of 
his trying too hard and it throttles any hope 
of spontaneous comic genius. Jonathan is 
also inviting Mitch and Mickey (Eugene 
Levy and Catherine O'Hara), a famous folk 
singing duo and the sweetheart couple of 
the era. Catherine O'Hara is extremely con- 
vincing as an ex-famous performer mental- 
ly stoking through the dying embers of a 
once bonfire career and love. Mitch was the 
love of her life but then he "snapped". They 
both went their own ways, she quit music 
and Mitch released some hilariously morbid 
solo albums that failed miserably. Mickey's 
now in a lifeless, cardboard cutout of a mar- 
riage, her husband is a successful inconti- 
nence apparatus salesman. She seems 
detached from her domestic surroundings 
and appears to go through the motions of 
life, keeping her deepest musings to herself. 
Her sad searching looks and personal mysti- 
fication are genuine and a pleasing foil to 
Eugene Levy's rather heavy handed per- 
formance. | got a huge kick out of Levy; it 
was pure SCTV camp. Particularly hilarious 
was his spaced-out surveillance of an elabo- 
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rate model train set-up belonging to 
Mickey's husband. It's the type of perform- 
ance that with the right mood, intoxicants 
or group of friends could be killingly funny, 
but it's poured on very thickly and risks 
falling from its own weight. 

Also invited are the New Main Street 
Singers, an enormous group (a "neuftet") of 
wildly grinning guys and gals in loud blue 
and yellow outfits. They're tetchily referred 
to by the Folksmen as a "toothpaste com- 
mercial". They're the mainstream, white 
bread segment of the folk movement: loud, 
proud and always, as one of their albums is 
titled, "Sunnyside Up!" The leaders of this 
troupe are a man and wife team, Terry and 
Laurie Bohner (John Michael Higgins and 
Jane Lynch). The more they're-interviewed, 
the weirder the responses blithely issuing 
from their gleaming, toothy smiles. It was 
interesting to watch Parker Posey, the Indie 
Queen, successfully subdue all her typical 
brittle derision and beam with positive ener- 
gy as one of this gleesome group. Much of 
this energy, we learn, comes from the care- 
fully chosen colors of her troupe's outfits. 
One of Laurie Bohner's strange admissions 
is that she's started her own occult practice 
of color worship, dictated by a deity in her 
head. I wonder if her deity resembles 
Benecio del Toro like the one in my head - 
oops! Anyway, this segment could have 
been so much better, especially the fleeting 
glimpse we get of their practices, which 
involved uninspired pointed hats and 
sparklers. This is an example of the recur- 
ting slapped together, gag-on-the-run feel 
throughout the film. Nearly all the comic 
highlights of the movie are in the trailer. 
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The memorial concert at The Town Hall 
goes forward, with a few situational nods to 
Spinal Tap. There is some genuine suspense 
as to whether Mitch and Mickey will kiss at 
a certain section of the song they're singing, 
as they used to back in the day of its fame. 
Their relationship did afford some real 
poignancy and interest I found and will 
conjure up the wistful "what if's" so many 
have if their truest love was lost. 

The magic of This is Spinal Tap lay in 
how much the actors loved and became 
their characters and how they could flesh 
them out on an instinctive level. This is a 
rare and precious alchemy that, as we see 
here, Guest couldn't replicate. The cast is 
almost identical in Waiting for Guffman, Best 
in Show and A Mighty Wind. The challenge 
for the actors to play such diverse characters 
in each project must be exhilarating, but it 
might be time to expand the gene pool a lit- 
tle. 

I wonder what I would have thought of 
A Mighty Wind if I'd never seen This is Spinal 
Tap, but I'll never know. The folk music 
scene seemed a bigger target than rock n' 
roll at first but outside of Dylan, it's not 
known for outrageous egos. Ego and myopic 
self-indulgence seem to be the best fodder 
for this genre. Also, with the other of Guest's 
efforts, we were along for the ride in real 
time, with all the excitement that provided. 
In A Mighty Wind, we're almost always look- 
ing back and hearing stories; the most excit- 
ing times of the characters’ creative lives are 
over. Comparisons are odious. 

- Keyna Laurence 


THE VERDICT 


Free for now, but Gollum is not far. 


What do addictions cost one anyway? They 
make real life unpalatable. Think about it, 
reality itself, all its challenges and tri- 
umphs, its physics, its treasures, its inno 
cence and mysteries, its opportunities for 
kindness - unpalatable. It's preferable to be 
in the dark with the precious. And think of 
how they start: you approach the shiny 
pretty object, how soothing, how simple, a 
feeling of such control. I've taken charge of 
my loneliness, my anger, my hurt, my 
emptiness, I've provided a balm for my 
wounds, a tourniquet that will never fail 
me. | needn't rely on anyone anymore, no 
one's reliable anyway - leave if you want 
and never come back. But soon, you have 
no control, you are controlled. You can't say 
"no" even when you want to and life seems 
even crueler, more isolated, more despair- 
ing. Proportionately, the solace grows more 
essential, more vampiric -- it feeds on the 
death of your dreams. 

It is the deceit and craftiness of Gollum 


VERDICT 


Those who invoke history 
will certainly be heard by 
history. And they will have 


n my fifth viewing of The Two 
Towers, I was struck again with 
how the dialogues between 
Gollum and Smeagol, the "we" of 
the "gangle creature", illustrate the inner 
struggle of an addict. When we first 
encounter Gollum, he's violently desperate 
to wrest the ring away from Frodo and is 
finally subdued by an elvish rope around 
his neck. He's sniveling, craven, manipula- 
tive and obsessed, but we're able to learn 
more about him because of Frodo's kind- 
ness. Frodo calls him by his real name, 
Smeagol, a name he'd forgotten he owned 
and we realize he wasn't always this pathet- 
ic, bleakly hopeless creature. 
The word addiction comes from “diction 
-- to voice assent to" and the addict's solace 
takes on a life force of its own and develops 
its own voice. It's how "wicked, tricksy and 
false" this voice is that's so fascinating. In 
The Two Towers, we witness the incarnation 
of sides in the internal civil war for 
Smeagol's soul - and the first casualty of 
war is truth. Smeagol has pledged alle- 
giance to a new master (Frodo) who sees 
some good in him. Frodo is no stranger to 
Smeagol's bondage, the ring whispers to 
him all night, dims the light of day, is 
changing the color of his blood. 
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g Name is Gollam 
& I'm a Ringabolic 


Listen, from the screenplay, to the crafti- 
ness, lies and fear Gollum uses to keep 
Smeagol under the power of the ring: 


Gollum: We wants it. We needs it. Must 
have the precious. They stole it from us. 
Sneaky little hobitsess. Wicked, tricksy, false! 
Smeagol: No! Not Master. 


Gollum: Yes precious. False. They will 
cheat you, hurt you, lie. 


Smeagol: Master's my friend. 


Gollum: You don't have any friends. 
Nobody likes YOU... 


Smeagol: (covers ears) Not listening. Not 
listening. 


Gollum: You're a liar and a thief. 
Smeagol: Nope. 


Gollum: Murderer! 
Smeagol: (starts to weep) Go away. 


Gollum: Go away! HA! 


Smeagol: | hate you. | hate you. 


Gollum: Where would you be without me? 


I saved us. I was me. We survived because of 
me! 


Smeagol: Not anymore. 
Gollum: What did you say? 


Smeagol: Master looks after us now. We 
don't need you. 


Gollum: What!?! 
Smeagol: Leave now and never come back. 
Gollum: NO! 


Smeagol: (louder) Leave now and never 
come back! 


Gollum: (growls and bares his teeth) AAR- 
RGGHHH! 


Smeagol: LEAVE NOW AND NEVER COME 
BACK.(Smeagol pants and looks around) 
We...we told him to go away and away he 
goes precious! Gone, gone, gone! Smeagol is 
free! 


that's particularly striking. After being ban- 
ished, he waits with patient strategy for his 
moment to return and take control again. 
When Smeagol feels that Frodo has 
betrayed him, Gollum is swift and sure. He 
speaks words of seduction and false comfort, 
he tells Smeagol he was right about Frodo, 
he couldn't be trusted. Smeagol is weakened 
but the catching hook is so prosaic, the tri- 
umphant exchange for Gollum is pure prac- 
ticality. Once Gollum and Smeagol are on 
speaking terms again, Gollum pulls 
Smeagol into the labyrinth of "how", how 
will they get the ring back? Smeagol was 


ast and is moving Clos 0 Gollum, ready 
for the familiar, debilitating comfort of his 
shackles once more. No fanfare, no candy, 
no sweet nothings whispered - cold practi- 
cality, a simple quest made clear. Wicked, 
tricksy, false. 

Caitlan Thomas described her marriage 
as populated by three: herself, Dylan and 
alcohol, a destructive trinity, each infernally 
bound to the other. Tolkein allows us to 
hear the personified voice of an addiction, 
hear it scheme for survival, woo its host, 
pledge its cancerous, deceitful friendship. Is 
an addiction just Thanatos, the death 
instinct, gaining ground? James Wolcott 
described heroin addiction as "the penulti- 
mate cop out" and left unmentioned the 
ultimate -- suicide. The usual addictive lures 
-- alcohol, drugs, sex, spending - deaden 
one slowly with excessive, inordinate use. 
Layer upon layer of numbed responses and 
necrotic faculties make one require yet more 
of the thing for solace. Slowly, one's heart 
grows smaller and stonier; one's life force is 
sapped and corrupted. Simple pleasures are 
boring, sacrifices for loved ones too much 
effort, inspirations for kindness remain only 
inspirations and the insulation from real 
life grows more impenetrable. There are 
people whose lives are visibly ravaged by 
substance abuse, there's no guessing, you 
can see them on the street. Then there are 
the visually asymptomatic addicts, whose 
lives aren't superficially ruined by this 
bondage. They become experts at looking 
after themselves, of ministering to their 
"precious" and grow less able for intimate 
relationships or for developing their talents. 
They drift along, they get by, somnambu- 
lant, on the periphery, wandering through 
the half-light. 

It brings to mind a line from The 
Shawshank Redemption, "get busy living or 
get busy dying". It's one of life's great mys- 
teries, who chooses what and why. 


- Keyna Lawrence 


to accept its verdict. 
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ore SOOTHSAYER 


Soothsayer. Beware the 
Ides of March. Caesar. 
He is a dreamer. Let us 
leave him. Pass. 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE 
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AQUARIUS (January 20th - February 18th) 
Saturn enters Cancer on June 4th after which 
you might profit by rearranging your entire 
investment portfolio. Sell underperforming 
stocks and buy some whose short-term perform- 
ance makes you nervous. (Be warned though, 
unexpected events of unknown origin may occur 
during the late summer and this could have a 
destabilizing influence upon the stock market.) 
Feel free to call a pox down upon the excretory 
apparatus of the plutocrats - past and present - 
who've almost succeeded in rendering such wan- 
gling necessary for material advancement in 
contemporary Western society. 


PISCES (February 19th - March 20th) 

It's easy to be a rich optimist who always views 
the glass as half full because the glass is bloody 
huge. The trick to being a poor optimist though 
is to believe that one way or another, your glass 
will eventually runneth over. Resist the cynicism 
of those who say that a pessimist is an optimist 
with experience. If, as Baudrillard states, the 
allergy to absolute order and absolute power is 
universal, the question of whether it's also con- 
tagious becomes, over time, a moot point. 


ARIES (March 21st - April 19th) 
Hooray! Spring is here and summer - another 
new beginning - should be blossoming this 


fireworks in your soul. With all the renewal and 
ramping up going on in and around your life - 
particularly in the realms of employment, 
finance and hobbies - you would be well advised 
to draw sustenance from these natural, matur- 
ing changes and to avoid forcing change in any 
sphere. Remain aware of the cyclical nature of 
change to avoid the misuse of your sign’s energy 
(i.e. coming across as impatient, reckless and 
blunt. 


TAURUS (April 20th - May 20th) 

Your physical ability to catch things before they 
have hit the ground is complemented this 
month by your heightened social skill in repair- 
ing interpersonal rifts before they can ruin a 
relationship, thus restoring harmony to your 
network of friends. With the beginning of slow- 
pitch season, you have a super opportunity to 
invite an estranged friend onto your team and 
to have your great plays in the outfield duplicat- 
ed by your grace in the relational sphere 


GEMINI (May 21st - June 20th) 

The month of June is undoubtedly the best time 
of the whole year for you to see a doctor. 
Between the Ist and the 29th are the ideal times 
to "breathe deeply" and "cough" as these dates 
reflect the best times for ease in this important 
self-care activity. The arms, hands, shoulders, 
lungs and nervous system are the parts of the 
body ruled by Gemini. Becoming involved in too 
many pursuits may result in a diffusing of due 
diligence; inattention may be hazardous. If 
you're a smoker, be sure to self-check for lumps 
and nervous habits that may indicate the 
repression of your ideas before your visit to the 
doctor. 


CANCER (June 21st - July 22nd) 

This can be a month of growth and healing for 
you. Investing in a little pampering or restora- 
tive health treatment now will pay off later. Try 
"My heart will guide me" and "I can take the 
time I need to grow" for a couple of helpful med- 


a 


itative affirmations. Take time out from your 
group affiliation to learn how to prepare and 
administer lemon balm (Melissa officinalis). It 
helps to alleviate anxiety and can be used as a 
digestive aid, useful in the reduction of flatu- 
lence, This is particularly recommended prior to 
taking a relaxing mud bath. 


LEO (July 23rd - August 22nd) 

The presence of "troubled" people in your life 
will often require exigent effort - both physical 
and emotional - but you will be rewarded ten- 
fold by your efforts to break out of society's long- 
established pattern of "looking out for number 
one." Given that yours is a fixed sign and thus 
somewhat resistant to change, this will be a sig- 
nificant challenge but be encouraged by the evi- 
dence of a groundswell towards more communi- 
ty-minded values and away from selfish individ- 
ualism. Being in the vanguard of this compas- 
sionate movement could place you in the lime- 
light. Leo is a fire sign and generosity is a posi- 
tive expression of your power. 


VIRGO (August 23rd - September 22nd) 

Working alone and judging your performance 
by your own high, but subjective standards of 
achievement keeps you out of the bump and 
grind of power struggles. Not that power will 
never accrue to you this way, for you believe - 


comes through competence not through brute 
force. Thus we have the assertion from one 
famous Virgo, Agatha Christie that "War settles 
nothing... to win a war is as disastrous as to lose 
one!" 


LIBRA (September 23rd - October 22nd) 
Harmony and balance. As a Libra, you might 
have difficulty maintaining a positive 
demeanour if you look around. There's a lot to 
keep you busy though. "Minimize resource 
extraction by maximizing resource utilization" 
might be an organizing principle to promote in 
your efforts to save the world. Try saying "I can 
enjoy myself in the moment" to relax through- 
out the month. 


SCORPIO (October 23rd - November 21st) 

A 23-year cycle of unmitigated, thankless toil is 
set to resolve itself this month. Be warned how- 
ever, that it could start all over again if you 
have not adequately polished the filigree on 
your escutcheon. Conversely, a prudent invest- 
ment in your good name will begin to pay divi- 
dends as the market for reputable persons turns 
bullish. 


SAGITTARIUS (November 22nd - December 21st) 
You are an adventurer, but don't let any 
unscrupulous operators take advantage of this 
trait. When it comes to tourism particularly, you 
want to be extremely careful that you don't end 
up in some place like Lop Nor, a Chinese 
nuclear test site. If the agent sees you're a hard- 
core adventure tourist, you might be strung a 
line like "When you return, you'll be glowing 
with enthusiasm!" 


CAPRICORN (December 22nd - January 19th) 
Sensual temptations will exert a particularly 
strong force upon you this month. Be on your 
guard, lest you come to resemble Ambrose 
Bierce's definition of a debauchee, i.e. one who 
has so earnestly pursued pleasure as to have the 
misfortune to overtake it. 


SCUTT 
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th affordable housing hard to 

find, low-income singles may 

wind up with more than they 

bargained for when they move 
into shared accommodation. Sometimes the 
people sharing the place are almost impossi- 
ble to live with, like Al's “cracked house- 
mates.” 

When Al found a room for $300 a month 
in a house with two other people, he didn't 
have any other options. He had been given 
an eviction notice from an apartment effec- 
tive October 31st and it was already 
November 15th. The landlord allowed him to 
stay on while renovations went on in other 
suites, but the window in his room was the 
only one left to be replaced, and it was time 
to go. Then, a woman came by as he was 
lying on his bed, depressed. He had tried to 
rent a suite in a rooming house, but before 
he could move the deal went sour when the 
health board condemned the place. 

He thought the woman, Rita, was an 
angel in disguise. 

“I have a house you can move into,” she 
said, and wrote him a rent confirmation on 
the spot. Sight unseen, he rented a "two bed- 
room shared suite”, and signed a form so his 
rent went directly to his new landlady. But 
when he went to see the house, there was no 
suite as described. Rita wasn't home, but 
Jason, a renter there, said there wasn't even 
an empty room. The whole place smelled of 
pot. 
Al went to the Herb Jamieson Centre. 
After three weeks of staying alternately at the 
Herb and the George Spady Centre, he ran 
into Rita again and she said there had been 
a mistake. He could come right over. 

Al moved into a bedroom with a curtain 
across the door. There were black garbage 
bags in the hall from the last guy who had 
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stayed there. He had been moved out of the 
room and was sleeping on the couch. Down 
the hallway, Rita had the next bedroom, and 
Jason's room was beyond that. 

The bathroom and the main floor of the 
house were shared by the three housemates. 

It looked fine at first, but it wasn't long 
before Al realized his housemate in the room 
next door was smoking crack cocaine, a mix- 
ture of baking soda and cocaine that is 
When she entertained 
in her room, the whole house was permeated 
with the death-warmed-over smell of crack 
smoke. To support her habit, Rita also 
worked the street, coming and going at all 
hours of the night, sometimes bringing men 
home with her. And when she was coming 
down from a crack high, she started yelling 
and screaming, fighting with whomever 
shared her bed, usually around S or 6 a.m. 

“| thought she was a classy lady, but now 
I think she's more like a devil than an angel," 
Al said. 

Then, suddenly, almost overnight, the 
house became a crack house. It was filled 
with strangers who just moved in and took 
over. The whole pack had been living at 
another house the Health Board condemned. 
There were a half dozen young prostitutes, 
dressed up in short skirts or slacks, fancy 
jackets, and boots. There were a couple of 
crack dealers looking important as they 
walked around with cell phones. "Come right 
over. It's a safe house," they would say. What 
that meant was there was no heat on from 
the police. 

And there were the men and women who 
came by to hoot up and stayed. Some were 
also into dealing to support their addiction. 

Night was the busiest time with a steady 
stream of traffic; people coming in trucks 
and cars and taxis or on foot. Some stayed a 


formed into “rocks.” 


EBUTT 


No Waters in Casablanca 


Holmes was an eccentric in the Victorian sense, a 
man with queer hobbies—cocaine was lamenta- 
ble but pardonably melodramatic—whose social 
code was essentially that of the ruling classes. He 
was, in a way, the avenging squire of the 
underworld ready to administer a horsewhipping 
to the outcasts who were never privileged by 
birth to receive it from their fathers. Bogart is a 
displaced person whose present respectability is 
uncertain, a classless but well-contained 
vagabond who is not going to be questioned 
about where he came from or where he is going. 
"IT came to Casablanca for the waters.” 
“But there are no waters in Casablanca.” 
“T was misinformed.” 


- Alistair Cooke 


while to smoke up, others just conducted 


their business and left. It was impossible to 


~ shouting into cell phones, doors slamming, 


people stomping around with boots on. 

By day, things quieted down somewhat. 
The girls came knocking on the door when 
they finished work in the wee hours of the 
morning and slept lined up in the king-sized 
bed in Rita's room. Guys and girls crashed on 
the living room sofas, and in the basement. 
At times there were more than a dozen peo- 
ple staying in the house. On the rare occa- 
sions when everyone including Rita was out, 
the house was quiet for less than a day. Rita 
needed her crack, and she was paid in rocks, 
so when she needed a fix, she brought every- 
one back. 

Al and Jason couldn't keep food in the 
kitchen. The crack addicts cleaned out the 
fridge and the cupboards, eating whatever Al 
brought in from the food bank or Jason 
bought. Jason took to stashing food in his 
room, coming out only to use the bathroom 
or to leave the house. 

The only time the crackheads contributed 
food was when one of the guys brought over 
a whole box of stolen meat. And Rita never 
bought any food at all. 

The guests left dirty dishes and filled ash- 
trays all over. Crack pipes fashioned from 
broken plastic ballpoint pens, pop bottles 
with straws sticking out the sides, and other 
types of tubing were left lying on the kitchen 
table and in the bathroom. The bathroom 
was tied up by people using it for a private 
place to hoot up. When they showered, the 
guests left wet towels on the bathroom floor. 
And the girls left clothes in piles behind the 
sofas and in comers of the rooms. 

To make money, Rita kept subletting the 
house to people, then, after spending their 
money, kicking them out. A couple of these 
new housemates refused to go because they 
had paid their rent. They stayed on, one 
claiming the basement, another a sofa. 

Fights broke out over drug deals gone 


bad. When a girl went south on a $260 deal 
of the 


for some rocks one new housemates 


chased everyone out of the house. They were 
all back the same night threatening him. He 
started sleeping with two butcher knives con- 
cealed in his coat. 

Al's cousin dropped by for a visit, looked 
around and said, "The same thing happened 
to me when I was living over on 118th 
Avenue. One of the guys was addicted to 
crack, and everyone moved right in." 

How do you get rid of them?" Al asked. 


His cousin shrugged. "You don't. Sooner 
or later the house will be condemned or the 
police will raid the place. Then everyone 


moves on." 

For Al and Jason calling the police wasn't 
an option. Rats don't live long on the street. 
And Al wanted to keep all of his teeth. Some 
of the girls and the dealers dropped hints of 
alliances with street gangs, and people who 
crossed them got beaten up. 

"| don't want any trouble," Jason said. 
And he was seldom bothered by anyone. 
Except for Rita and her rages, for the most 
part, the addicts just went about their busi- 
ness. 

Al tried evicting them, but like the cat, 
the very next day they all came back. They 
needed a home and a place to conduct busi- 
ness. 

"| kicked out 30 in one day," Al said. 

Jason and Al started looked for other 
housing, but it's difficult to find affordable 
housing for singles. 

Until they can find somewhere else, they 
simply live around the traffic in the house. 

There are "crack houses" scattered 
throughout the city. While the incidents 
related in this story are true, all names have 
been changed to protect the identities of the 
people involved. People who are using crack 
are not visibly impaired like those on alco- 
hol. When they come down from a high, 
they are often quite rational. 

Linda Dumont 


SCUTTLEBUTT: Idle, often 
sensational and groundless 
talk about others: gossip, 
gossipry, hearsay, report, 
rumor, talebearing, tattle, 
tittle-tattle, word. 


ROGET'S THESAURUS 
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A drinking fountain on a 
ship; A cask on a ship 
used to hold the day's 

supply of drinking water. 


THE AMERICAN 
HERITAGE DICTIONARY 
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SCUTT! 


Let’s Lunch the Lan 


e jacket I wore was a gift from a 
friend, the pants and shirt were 
colourless to match the décor of the 


nterior.o he government buliding 


and I had shed my beloved sandals for too 
tight dress shoes. It was my first landlord-ten- 
ant Arbitration Hearing. 

It wasn't actually my Arbitration Hearing. 
One of my wife's daycare clients who had a 
learning disability that inhibited her ability to 
read and comprehend, who had had prob- 
lems with drugs but was now clean and who 
had two young children had been served 
notice to terminate her residency at a subsi- 
dized housing complex within ten days. She 
was being forced to leave her home because 
her boyfriend occasionally slept over. 

Advocacy has not been a usual practice of 
mine, however I had read the legalese. I was, 
for want of extended articulation, pissed. Not 
just because I believed that an improper sec- 
tion of the Landlord Tenant Act was being 
used to turf my friend, but how could any civi- 
lized country allow this to happen. | advised 
her to fight the tenancy termination order and 
I offered to accompany her to the hearing. 

The almost green coloured room held a 
suitably unattractive rectangular conference 
table and a half-dozen older wooden chairs. It 
was lit by neon headache lights and smelled 
faintly of cleaning agent scuffed with a brittle 
perfume. Opposite us, frowning, sat two prop- 
erty management representatives. To my 
right, at the end, sat the Arbitrator, the brittle 
one. She opened the proceedings. 

I had told my friend that I did not know 


how things would go in the Hearing. | had 
never been to one before. I surmised that if the 
system favoured tenants, property manage- 
ngnt or nave to reapply Using 
tion of the Landlord Tenant Act giving her two 
months to vacate. If it favoured landlords, the 
Arbitrator could order an immediate eviction. 
Evidence was presented by myself that 
directly contradicted the information that 
spawned the Tenancy Termination Order. The 
property managers presented one further 
piece of evidence that again, was contradicted 
by evidence that I presented. The Arbitrator 
carefully looked at the evidence. She rejected 
mine. Well, she didn't so much reject mine. 
She simply said, "I believe the property man- 
agement's claim." My friend started sniffling. 
Okay, I thought, time for technical arguments. 
All evidence that property management 
had presented was to show that a specific 
breach of the tenancy contract had taken 
place. That breach had a sanction of thirty 
days to terminate a tenancy. On the basis of 
that breach, property management then 
invoked a further breach clause that specified 
a ten-day termination notice. It is as if evi- 
dence is presented in court to convict a person 
of a certain crime that has specific penalties 
for committing that crime. Then, because the 
person was convicted of that crime that had 
specific penalties, other penalties were then 
imposed that were three times more onerous: 
In this case instead of thirty days notice, ten 
days notice. It did not make sense. | presented 
clear arguments. The property management 


‘ ner have its claim cted oO 


€ proper sec- 


my 


reps whined, "No one has ever said what 
you're saying before!" The Arbitrator rejected 
arguments out of hand, | persisted. She 


e nonth 


I would like to think it was either the per- 
sistence on my part or a measure of considera- 
tion that I had made a valid point, for the 
Arbitrator ruled to reconvene at the end of the 
month for disposition, in essence giving thirty 
days notice. However, what may have actual- 
ly turned the comer in our favour was when 
my friend, realizing the import of the 
Arbitrator’s rejections, cried openly, honestly, a 
surprise of humanity in that pale and acrid 
room, at injustice. 

We were dismissed and told to return at 
10:00 A.M. on the last day of the month. The 
Arbitrator then looked at the property man- 
agement reps and asked them to stick around 
to discuss a previous arbitration case that had 
been through her office and was now before 
the courts. They moved their chairs closer 
together and huddled with low voices as my 
friend wiped tears beside me. 

Was there an a priori assumption of the 
truth of the property management representa- 
tives' claim? Collusion? Just friends? Draw 
your own conclusions. 

Many people facing tenant-landlord prob- 
lems and requiring arbitration are intimidated 
by the legal language involved, by the process 
of arbitration and sometimes by the cost. 
Moreover, many people do not have access to 
someone who can spend the time to go 
through the process of arbitration. It can be 


OR 


difficult to undertake alone. The dehumaniz- 
ing legal language may not be changed in the 
arbitration hearing, the dehumanizing 
lack and white processes ignore the cut 
fering of people who have had more than 
their fair share. Laws that provide for the loss 
of a home in ten days for a mother who has 
committed no crime, who has caused no dam- 
age to property, need to be reconsidered. Do 
those who make these laws think of what that 
woman will do, where she will go, what will 
happen to her children? Do they consider the 
long-term costs to society of various inter- 
twined dysfunctions brought on by the rend- 
ing of the heart of the young and humiliating 
lack of opportunity? Or is the only considera- 
tion the momentary, fleeting and essenceless 
gain and loss of money? 

What I saw was not the application of jus- 
tice, but a dynamic factionalism of landlord 
versus tenant that had the opportunity to 
destroy a family. It was not so much the overt 
display by the arbitrator and the property 
reps, but seeing up close and personal the 
functioning of a system that allows an arbitra- 
tion hearing with that kind of power to oper- 
ate freely as a means of ordering our society. 

I would go to another hearing if someone 
close had the need arise. I could say | would 
be better prepared, but I don't think it would 
make any difference. But I really hope | don't 
have to go for one main reason, the clothes 
are just too damn uncomfortable. 

- James Lauder 


No Man’s Lano 


Green-free 
lnner-city 


evelopment of the old CN rail 
property along 104th Street is 

turning that street into a very 

busy, flashy strip mall. Grant 
MacEwan and Oxford development are the 
stars right now, but there's a new boy in 
town. Baccarat Casino wants to move two 
blocks west with a building two and a half 
times the size of the present one. Not every- 
body in this neighbourhood is happy about 
the way 104th is evolving. I asked Emil van 
der Poorten of the Citizens Action Coalition 
CAC) 


of Queen Mary Park and West 


that there is not a single square centimetre 
of green between 104th and 107th Avenues 
and, in fact, you will see from the map and 
plan, that the new casino is to be built right 
on land that is currently designated for a lit- 
tle park! It's not going to be just a concrete 
jungle down there; it's going to be a whole 
concrete forest! A while back when another 
developer was working on a high-rise 
condo/apartment development around 
102nd Street and 106th Avenue, I raised 
the same concern - of the concrete jungle 
being expanded - because accommodation 
for adults was being constructed willy-nilly 
without any consideration for green/recre- 
ation space for adults, seniors or children. 
Also, when the Area Redevelopment 
Plan was in process, around 1997, CN 
Lands, the real estate arm of the railroad 
company, did an end run round that 
process and those involved in it and made a 
deal with the city to take out land designat- 
ed as "green" or parkland and build apart- 
ments and stores on it. Of course they 
promised that the green would appear in 
some other part of what is now Oliver 
Square East. I challenge the most eagle- 
eyed reporter in Edmonton to find the 


‘replacement park" in that areal! And so it 
goes. This city administration and its Mayor 
consistently babble about bringing people 
and life back to the city center but there is a 
huge deficit between the precepts and the 
practices they keep adopting. Further, the 
Casino expansion will do nothing for the 
quality of life of people already living in the 
downtown area and in Central McDougall. 
It will triple traffic volumes. It will draw on 
already-over-extended police and other 
security and safety services and create an 
increase in the twin blights of prostitution 
and hard drugs." 

CAC has asked City Hall to hold a town 
hall meeting at Grant MacEwan sometime 
in early June. Mr. Van der Poorten has 
assured Senior City Planner, Mark Hall, that 


group has had some success before in 
organizing effective responses to neighbour- 
hood issues. 

The first successful action by the CAC 
was when they appeared before the devel- 
opment appeal board and succeeded in pre- 
venting the movement/establishment of a 
pawnshop on 109th Street. 

When the City Center school closures 
were listed in 1999, the CAC offered to act 
as the coordinating body to try to stop the 
closure of both the John A. McDougall 
School and Queen Mary Park schools. The 
folks in Queen Mary Park opted to go on 
their own. CAC continued to oppose the 
closure of both schools during the public 
consultation process. The elementary pro- 
gram at John A. McDougall was saved but 
Queen Mary Park School was closed. 

The INCPA (Immigrant Neighbourhoods 
Planning Group, as it was then known), one 
of the coalition members, played a pivotal 
role in seeking to have an affordable hous- 
ing component at what is now known as 
McDougall Landing. Even before then, it 
not only fought for affordable housing but 
was instrumental in having the City 
embark on the Central McDougall/Queen 
Mary Park Area Re-Development Plan. 

Can the little guys win? Sometimes. 


Where 0a 
School At? 


e all saw the budget. Both 
Catholic and Public School 
Boards were told that the rea- 
son they were short on funding 
was that they were not using the resources 
they had effectively, and were instructed to 
pull up their socks and do better with what 
they had instead of asking for more. One of 
the formulas the government used in arriv- 
ing at this assessment of needs was a "uti- 
lization formula" which asks for one student 
per square meter of all school space, not just 
classrooms. The aim for schools is for a min- 


imum of 85% utilization. Below that fund 


Michael Walters, of Norwood's 
Community Action Project, (CAP), spoke 
with me about the tensions this creates both 
between schools in older and newer neigh- 
bourhoods and also between Catholic and 
Public systems within neighbourhoods. He 
also spoke about the kind of relationships 
that CAP is working on forging between con- 
cerned parents in many neighbourhoods 
beyond Norwood to support their common 
desire to hang on to their local school. 

Right off the bat older schools in mature 
neighbourhoods face problems reaching this 
desired 85% because of architectural issues. 
Older schools have wider hallways, bigger 
furnace rooms, and bigger janitor closets 
than newer schools. This cuts their margin 
in terms of reaching desired enrolment quo- 
tas and receiving full funding for their pro- 
grams. This additionally puts school boards 
in the position that if they do have to double 
up school populations to meet quota, it is 
better to close old inner city schools to get 
the benefit of eliminating this "wasted 
space". So from the School Board's point of 
view, it's better to close inner city schools and 
ask parents in the inner city to drive their 
children to schools in other neighbourhoods. 

In addition, in the ring of mature neigh- 
bourhoods around the city core, population 
demographics are in a state of flux. The 
older residents who originally built these 
neighbourhoods are dying off. Young cou- 


ples are moving in, but they either have not 
started families yet or their children are pre- 
school. Because of a low child density in 
these neighbourhoods right now, they are 
looking at a future with no neighbourhood 
schools left open when their children do 
need to go to school. Meanwhile, urban 
sprawl continues to exert pressure on the 
system. People in communities far outside 
the core have the children now and they 
want new schools, also now. 

Complicating this situation are differ- 
ences in the willingness of Public and 
Catholic School Boards to comply with the 
utilization formula by closing schools. The 
Catholic School Board is more willing to 
close schools, particularly inner-city schools, 
than the public school system is. Case in 
point, St. Patrick in Norwood, where the 
community had already invested care and 
attention in improving the grounds and 
using it as a community center. This school 
and Our Lady of Peace in West Jasper Place 
both fell below the 69% utilization ceiling. 

The Catholic Schoo! Board worked for 
two years with Our Lady of Peace to come 
up with additional programming for special 
occupational courses to get more utilization 
for their school. St Patrick will be closing at 
the end of June. When CAL 


e Told tna 


“already had five weeks to figure out some 


way to keep their neighbourhood school and 
they were out of time. In Boyle-MacCauley 
the Catholic School Board closed two schools 
over the very vocal objections of local resi- 
dents. 

"The single biggest pressure on inner-city 
neighbourhoods is school closure," Walters 
declares. "In ten years the inner-city could 
end up with one Catholic and one Public 
school with kids bussed everywhere if we do 
not build power now." 

Building power for CAP means creating 
relationships between parent groups, 
(organized outside school councils, because 
school principals can exert pressure on par- 
ents in those) in both poor and affluent 
mature neighbourhoods: To create common 
cause with parents in low income McCauley 
and Alberta Avenue with those in Belgravia, 
Parklands and Highlands. With their old 
space "wasting" schools and current low 
child population all these neighbourhoods 
face the threat of school closures and the 
concomitant need to drive their children to 
school. CAP sees this situation as both a 
challenge and an opportunity to create 
broad-based power across wide economic 
strata, with the aim to empower civic groups 
to create healthful and positive neighbour- 
hood environments for themselves and their 
children. 

- Theresa McBryan 
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SUBVERSES 


Say SUBVERSES 


Intended or servin 


subvert, especially 
ntended to overthrow or 


undermine an established 
government URBAN Mts} 


“Sex and creativity are 


often seen by dictators Speak for mé 
as subversive activities” I'm loud but muted 
ERICA JONG Shadows embrace 


I'm part of the fog 


Faith remains 
Unrefuted 


Piamal darkness 


Moonlight dialogue 


Always faithful 
I know myself 


Love releases 


Spite assumes 


Dawning figures 
Whisper traces 


Murmured passions 


Buried blooms 


-Warren Biarnason 


<> VOICE 


DIFFERENT WAYS 


Morning's‘breath 
Brings-life 
The start of a@ newborn day 
When things-of old 
Have died 
And new experiences 
Come my way 


A time when life is teeming 
With energy of new 
As others walk, run, ride 
To work 
And things of play 


The old me has died 
Buried in yesterday 

As | awaken to new thoughts 
And do things 


Nothing lasts forever 
Nothing stays new 
Changes mark life 

In little deaths 
Each day 


But I have me 

And all that lam 
As I grow in different ways 
And each day that passes 

Carries me along 

Like a grain of sand 
To make the whole of life 
Today 


- Loretta Miskenack 


ON WATCHING DONALD RUMSFELD 


Through’a bright’glint of steel’marked torches 
burns‘all- knowledgein newspeak 
fiars, liars, liars all 


Pained shélis of men who hate through their only god 
horrid lost-poys-with their horrid-toys 
alone, ever alone 


Tell whénice came’ the light and’ reason throtigh twist and treason 
fheirown minds first.as patterns frozenshard 
where once ran rivers of joy 


And the sheep for a while will follow the beast 
the sheep for a while will follow 
the sheep will follow 


~ } R Robertson 


A REAL PERSON 


I try to be a good person 

try. walking with my spirit 

I try asking the Creator for help 
But here I am with no answers 
No spirit, and not a good person 
Tried a million times 

Iam a bum, but a clean bum 

| have no friends... 


I have no money... 
Thave no home... 


Why is it | am alive? 

What is the purpose of me? 
Too many years gone by... 
Yet I am nothing 

I ask myself, did I ever exist? 
Was | ever me? 

Who am |? 

Maybe this is a dream 

A bad dream! 

Maybe there is no hope 


Maybe there 


Maybe maybe t 


«Marjorie Bruno 


‘THE RHUBARB 


The Fox’s Den 


n May 20th, a re-zoning meeting 

was held at the Boyle McCauley 

Community Hall. Ewen Nelson is 

the president. This is his comment 
concerning the sale of the farmers’ market: 
"It is essential that the market stay in the 
downtown core because of its liveliness and 
the ability to get real food from the people 
that produce it." Nelson isn't against rede- 
velopment, but not at the cost of losing the 
market. 

Nelson said that he would have liked to 
inspect the preliminary plans. The consor- 
tium are going to present the plans to the 
planning board this week. 

The final decision will be made at a full 
public hearing at the council meeting. 
There is no general public viewing of the 
decision until one week after city council 
reviews the planning report. The agenda 
was essentially a re-run of the April 29th 
meeting. 


n English towns from the Stone Age 

onwards it was customary to place 

homes around the edges of pasturage 

where the community animals could 
be grazed in watchful safety. These pas- 
tures were called Commons and became in 
later years central civic parks. Likewise, 
other responsibilities undertaken "in 
Common" became the basis of civic and 
national governance. The Legislative 
branch of our Federal Government is 
called The House of Commons. Since cor- 
porations have gained the rights of citi- 
zenship, more and more, corporations 
have become the citizens that govern- 
ments wish to serve, rather than the peo- 
ple in the community. 

We can see this clearly in the desire of 
The City of Edmonton to oblige big busi- 
nesses, such as Baccarat Casino and 
Oxford Group, at the expense of residents. 
We can see this in its reluctance to provide 
any more green spaces or affordable hous- 
ing in central neighbourhoods, nay, in its 
rather obscene hurry to dig up, pave or 
build over those neighbourhood green 
spaces that already exist. Schools are 
forced to close by funding formulas creat- 
ed by the Provincial Government. Their 
playing fields are sold. The city has first 
bid. An oasis of green, of shade, a place 
for kids and families to swing or slide or 
run, or just sit in the sun, is gone. 

City planners have gotten into the 
habit of thinking of central Edmonton 
only as a resource for people living in the 
outlying suburbs whom they hope will 
drive downtown to get what they want. 


Michael Phair and Jane Batty were pres- 
ent. When the questions and answers were 
all said and done, Councillor Phair had 
these comments: “For the Boyle Street area, 
it was a good turnout for tonight's meeting. 
The only drawback was that no detailed 
drawings or proposals were presented. 
Many of the people here tonight welcome 
residential development." 

The Market Vendors' Advocacy group 
and Edmonton Downtown Development 
Committee (EDDC) have met with city 
administration concerning relocation of the 
farmers’ market. Negotiations will be con- 
tinuing. 

One of the questions I asked at the meet- 
ing was if the vendors have to vacate the 
premises by September Ist, 2003 and if for 
some reason the deal falls through and they 
still don't have a new location, what hap- 
pens to the property? The answer, the land 
reverts back to EDDC by December Ist, 
2003. I asked if the EDDC will still be intact. 
They seemed to get a good chuckle out of 
that. The saga continues. 

- Kevin Fox 


They encourage corporate "citizens" to pro- 
vide entertainment and business access for 


these people. They whine about the cost of 
roadway maintenance and security. They 
gut whole neighbourhoods to provide 
parking and punch freeways through resi- 
dential neighbourhoods to give cars access 
to the center. The irony is that it isn't 
working. People in the suburbs don't have 
to come downtown, they have everything 
they need out there except jobs. 
Downtown Edmonton streets empty at 6 
PM. Then City Hall wonders why only 
night time predators and scavengers prow! 
the empty streets and dumpsters. 

In the rectangle bounded by Jasper 
Avenue and 101st Street in the southeast, 
to 107th Avenue and 116th Street to the 
northwest, there is only one park, Beaver 
Hill Park, that of the used condoms and 
abandoned needles. This may seem to be 
largely a business district, but there are 
people living here, in apartments, lofts 
and studios. Beyond the glitz and four 
lane traffic of 104th street is the largest 
collection of walk-up apartments in the 
city. 

Ninety percent of the many people liv- 
ing on this chunk of land are apartment 
dwellers. They have the lowest per capita 
income in the city. There are no schools 
left. The closest green space available to 
them is the old cemetery on 107th 
Avenue. This is the part of the city where | 
live. Luckily the fence is down at the cor- 
ner of the cemetery nearest my home so | 
don' t have to trudge all the way to the 
gate. It's lovely to escape the burn of sum- 
mer in the fragrant murmur of an old 


growth fir grove. I like to while away the 
heat of a summer day, to lie in the grass 
and read something really mindless, like 
Stephen King. 

Things are worse east of 101st Street. 
To get to the Bissell Centre I get off the bus 
by the Baccarat Casino and walk eastward 
down the alleyway past the back of the 
Herb Jamieson, cross over 97th on the old 
railroad overpass and down the path 
behind the Remand Center. It's a harsh 
and arid country back here, grit and dust 
and scraps of paper swirl off the never- 
cleaned streets. On all sides, for blocks and 
blocks stretch the ubiquitous 8-foot high 
chain link fences, sometimes with barbed 
wire on top. This is what I imagine a 
Palestine refugee camp feels like. 

This is backstage Edmonton, behind 
the clutch of precious glass towers at cen- 
ter stage. The truth about Edmonton's 
prosperity shows in the dirty, littered 
streets and lawns, dusty dispirited trees 
and crumbling, poverty stricken buildings 
that surround these towers. City Center 
towers are the modern day equivalent of 
the false fronted western town. One block 
off the edges of the sophisticated commer- 
cial sector you are into a desert country, 
bleak and hard, cold in the winter, hot in 
the summer, an inhospitable land that 
does not welcome strangers. 

When CN tracks behind 104th Avenue 
were removed and land became available 
for development, Boyle-McCauley people 
pleaded for human space, affordable 
housing or something green. In response, 
the City pinched off a thumbnail of slop- 


~ was a legend in 


ing bank above the grit and fumes of 97th 
street, surrounded it with chain link, 
parked a large metal prairie farm granary 
roof on pillars above some wooden bench- 


In a not very 


ubtle insult to the mem 


e inner city, called this 
mean and stingy space, Mary Burley Park. 

The rest of the land they covered in 
asphalt and boxed away behind more 
chain link fence. Parking lot. Many 
mature central neighbourhoods, especially 
the low-income ones like Norwood, have 


their blighted areas, such as stretches of 


112th Avenue and 118th Avenue, North 
Edmonton, up past the Coliseum is revert- 
ing to the levels of violence of it's early 
days as a rail town. Gangs, drugs, prostitu- 
tion, theft, and criminal activity of all 
kinds have become commonplace. 

In response, neighbourhood groups all 
over the city are trying to take back the 
power and responsibilities their elected 
representatives on all levels of government 
have ceded to big business. They are fight- 
ing to retain our commons, our shared 
responsibility to care for each other. Many 
people who live in the core neighbour- 
hoods of Edmonton do not own vehicles. 
These people need more than just houses 
or apartments. They need safe;-function- 
ing neighbourhoods with services they can 
walk to, like grocery stores and laundro- 
mats, schools and green spaces. The fight 
of local residents to hang on to what sup- 
port systems are already there is only part 
of the story. The real challenge in the 
future will be not to just save what's there, 
but to make the desert bloom, to create 
beauty, safety and functionality in our 
downtown residential neighbourhoods 
again. Then people will only read Stephen 
King in the graveyard because it's kinky, 
not because that is the only shade for 


miles. 
- Theresa McBryan 


RHUBARB rR 


RHUBARB: A discussion, 
often heated, in which a dif- 
ference of opinion is 
expressed: 


Altercation, argument, 
bicker, clash, contention, 
controversy, debate, 
difficulty, disagreement, 
dispute, fight, polemic, 
quarrel, run-in, spat, 


squabble, tiff. 
ROGET'S THESAURUS 
ET The ee) r a 
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RR] RHUBARB 


| want a dish to taste good, 
rather than to have been 
seethed in pig's milk and 
served wrapped in a 
rhubarb leaf with grated 
thistle root. 


KINGSLEY Amis 


E RHUBARB 


Down ano Out 
In River City 


n the 26th of March this year, I was 

evicted from my drabby apartment 

on 95th street. I had been there for 

almost three months; long enough 
to break every rule the caretaker set-up for 
this renovated ex-druggie slum-landlord 
building. 

After living in the apartment for a 
month, I went to the Mustard Seed Church 
for their free lunch. There, I met a homeless 
guy named J] who took me on a tour of the 
inner-city as a broad gesture of kindness. J] 
was a grizzled veteran of dumpster diving, a 
raconteur and a drug addict. Alcohol and 
weed were |] always 
wore the same big winter coat and slept in 
his Volvo, which he parked behind the 
Mustard Seed. 

It was minus 30 degrees Celsius when | 
met JJ. He asked if 1 could get the caretaker 
in my building to let him stay over for a 


his substances of choice 


while. That was on February lst. On 
February 14th, JJ was told he had to leave by 
midnight. By then, I had a new roommate, 
Sheila, a native lady. As you can see, I was 
digging my grave deeper with every person | 
added to the roster. The caretakers had been 
very patient, but this was running thin. 

JJ did not leave quietly, he had to be 
escorted off the property. Another month 
went by; I was given a formal eviction notice 
from the owner of the building, stating sub- 
stantial breach of the tenancy agreement. | 
had already signed an agreement with the 


caretaker saying | Lvauld, nal.mokenoise : 


after 10 PM. Sheila r ise 


wake up an army. 

I was told to be out by May 2nd at mid- 
night. I had no place to go and had lost my 
last job. I stayed the first night at the York 
Hotel on 96th Street for $38.60. This was the 
first of several rooms I had over the course of 


A Beacon of Light 


he day the old Inner City Mission 

building was demolished a new mis- 

sion opened to the public for the 

first time. The Lighthouse Mission 

on the corner of 103A Avenue and 95th 

Street opened December 24 with a 
Christmas Eve supper. 

"| didn't plan it," said Sedrick Vassell, 

director of the Lighthouse Mission. "God 


must have had his hand in it. He didn't 
want his people to go unaccounted for." 

The Lighthouse Mission serves an 
evening meal Sunday through Tuesday, and 
is open as a drop-in Monday, Wednesday 
and Friday, but Vassell wants to do more 
than just feed people. Through Human 
Resources and Development Canada 
(HRDC) he will be receiving money to fund 


the next six weeks. When I could no longer 
afford to stay in a hotel, | had no place to 
stay and no money. My stuff was locked in 
the apartment. | called the caretaker and he 
told me to get my stuff out in an hour or it 
would be thrown in a dumpster. I think | 
always had a great fear of having no place 
to live and now that fear was coming true in 
the depths of winter. I hustled over to the 
apartment, got all of my stuff loaded in the 
back hallway leading to the back door. The 
problem was, I had no place to take it. I took 
the few things I could carry, resolving to 
return first thing in the morning. When | 
returned for the rest of my stuff, fifteen 
boxes, including a computer, had vanished. I 
was relieved to be free of all the ayer of try- 
ing to store my stuff, however, I felt a mild 
panic at the thought of becoming homeless 
for the first time in my fifty-six years. 

From the time that the Stanley J. Milner 
Library closes at 9 PM until the Greyhound 
bus depot opens at 5 AM, there are eight 
long hours to spend outside in the cold 
Alberta winter. Your options are: 1) A 24- 
hour café or doughnut shop, like the new 
Tim Horton's on Jasper Avenue and 101st 
Street. 2) Sleep on the riverbank, catch 
hypothermia, die and leave all your money 
to your cat. 3) If you have a bank card, you 
can sleep in an ATM cubicle. 4) Walk? 

With the exception of a few grand nights 
at the York Hotel, I spent the month of April 
on the street. A few things stick out in my 
mind. The kindness of the people at th: 
Bissell Centre on 96th Street; the fact that the 
number one rule of life on the street is sur- 
vival, my survival, not necessarily yours; and 
the other thing which people should know is 
that most people living in the drag are 


decent people who want to vist bts want - 
“to have diqr 1 h 


but sometimes they just can't do it due to 
forces beyond their control, They want to 
have jobs, nice houses, and a family that 
loves and supports, just the same as you and 
me. 

One day in April, two native guys were 
fighting over a native lady with the face of 


an employment and training program for 
inner-city people. 

Vassell is a builder by trade. In addition 
to pastoring the Bible Church of God, he 
has worked extensively in the inner city ren- 
ovating old homes to be rented to low 
income people. 

The plan for the mission employment 
program is to start with seven to 10 people 
who will work for at least six months learn- 
ing the building trade from a paid instruc- 
tor. Vassell said some of the people might 
actually get to live in the houses they have 
helped to renovate. 

"There are people who don't want to 
change their lifestyle, but some want a job. 
The goal is to pay people who-work in the 
program," said Vassell. "| want to teach peo- 
ple how to fish instead of just giving them a 
fish a day." 

Because people have to feel good about 
themselves, Vassell is also opening a small 
beauty salon in the mission to provide low 
cost haircuts and styling. 

In the drop in centre of the mission 
meals are served as soon as people come in 
the door. They don't have to wait to hear 
the sermon first, but many stay to hear 
Pastor Vassell preach after they have eaten. 
Young people circulate throughout the room 
serving food, while others play the guitar 
and sing hymns. People are free to get up 
and join in the singing. In the back room, 
more young people prepare sandwiches and 
ladle soup into bowls. 

Food for Monday and Tuesday evenings 
is provided and served by Because of Love, a 
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an angel. They were right at the front 
entrance of the York Hotel. An officer in an 
Edmonton city police cruiser was watching 
the fight. The officer turned on his siren once. 
The boys kept up their battle royale. The offi- 
cer got out and grabbed one guy, put him in 
handcuffs and pushed him into the backseat 
of his cruiser. As the car drove away to the 
police station, the lady chased after the car 
waving to the guy in the back seat, yelling "I 
love you, | love you, I love you". 

- Doug Royale 


Vibrant 


Communities 


airly new to Edmonton, but active in 

thirteen cities across Canada, is 

Vibrant Communities. It is an inno- 

vative collaboration, that hopes to 
make a difference in the fight against 
poverty. 

A vibrant community is seen as one 
that provides support that meets the basic 
needs of society; promotes inclusion to 
enable all people to participate actively in 
social, economic, cultural and political life. 
Vibrant Communities promotes opportuni- 
ties for the life-long acquisition of knowl- 
edge and skills for all people. 

The steering committee formed in April 
2002, has 15 members from government, 
non-profit agencies, business interests and 
low-income residents wanting to craft a 
unique strategy to reduce poverty, The com- 
mittee has ht tN aes one of the"ini- 


ao iti 
for for eee ety Tuding a teat plan for 


pove duction. The goal of Vibrant 
Ceamiil es is to help families living in 
poverty and to create a culture that ensures 
their security long into the future. 

- Cec Garfin 


group of Catholic University students from 
St. Joseph's. Terry Godwaldt, the founder 
and leader of Because of Love, started the 
group while he was a student, and contin- 
ues in a leadership role now that he is 
teaching junior high school music. 

“The basic principle is God loves us so 
much we just wanted to go out and show 
small acts of love to those society doesn't 
want to see - to seniors, people with mental 
disabilities and people on the street." said 
Godwaldt. "When I came down here, | did- 
n't realize 1 would build the relationships 
with the people that I did." 

Emily Budd, one of the university stu- 
dents, said, "We bring kids from a lot of jun- 
ior and senior high schools. A lot of the kids 
don't know what to expect. Once they get 
down here they find it's not so scary." 

She said the students are surprised at 
how friendly and open the street people are. 

In June, Seventh Day Adventist 
Churches started providing a weekly 
Sunday evening meal at the Lighthouse 
Mission. The number of people being served 
has been steadily increasing to up to 200 
people just before the welfare cheques come 
out. 

Vassell is still looking for groups to pro- 
vide and serve food on Wednesday 
evenings. At present, that is the only night 
of the week when there is no free meal 
served in the inner city. Thursday, Friday 
and Saturday people can eat at The 
Mustard Seed. 

- Linda Dumont 


es, 


Baked Souffle 
Omelette 


Ingredients: 
Butter 


Oil 

One small potato 

One small onion 

One sprig of green onion 
fi cup of cheese 

Four eggs 


reheat oven to 375 degrees. Heat 

a cast iron pan (or pan that can 

be put in the oven without caus- 

ing a fire) to medium heat on 

the stovetop. Add two tablespoons of 

butter and one tablespoon of oil to the 
pan. 

Add one peeled and diced potato 

(1cm dice), a peeled and diced onion 


AE 7 


‘A Inexpensive meals that can 


be made in one pot or pan 


and black pepper to the pan. Sauté 
until the onion is translucent and the 
potato pieces are browning. 

Whip the eggs and finely sliced 
green onion (reserve some of the green 
end for sprinkling) with / cup of cold 
water, pour over potato/onion mixture 
and allow to cook for one minute. 

Put the pan into the oven and bake 
until the omelette rises (about five min- 
utes). 

Sprinkle with cheese when the 
omelette is nearly done and leave in the 
oven for another minute. Cut into sec- 
tions and serve with reserved green 
onion sprinkled on top. 

This recipe is great for getting rid of 
leftovers such as chicken, bell peppers, 
mushrooms and anything else that may 
otherwise have a short lifespan. It is 
essentially a quick, simple and easy 
quiche without a crust. Enjoy! 


-Warren Bjarnason 


Java 1.0 


>< 


ran out OF coTree... 


t's a simple sentence, isn't it? But woe to 

the individual that utters that phrase. 

The phrase that beckons back to the 

Titanic when the Captain noticed he 
was a little light on the life boats or the 
Dalmer party when the last bit of hard-tack 
had been eaten and the members of the 
party started staring at each other like a 
Swanson T.V. dinner (Hey! Bill does taste 
like chicken! and the gravy! It's absolutely 
to die for). 

You may say, "Hey, man. It's only a bev- 
erage and besides it's bad for ya." 

By using the words, "only" and "bad" 
makes the individual making the aforemen- 
tioned statement either: 


(a) A nutritionist(Food Nazi) 

(b) A herbalist(Weed Pusher) 

(c) A person of a highly suspect nature and 
not to be trusted(Decaf Drinkers) or God for- 
bid, the combination and/or disciple of the 
previous three persons. 

(d) The insidious herbal tea drinker(To be 
avoided at all costs.) 


One can identify a Herby by their unnat- 
ural healthy pallor and their predilection 
for soy-products and a regular exercise 
regime. 

One can live without the blessed bean, 
the bringer of the morning buzz, but to do 
so is to lose one's God given right to be a 
productive and stable North American. 

The Japanese can have their tea ceremo- 
ny celebrating their love and Zen like view 
of life and nature. 

For myself, I prefer the Canadian coffee 
ceremony and the law that surrounds and 
encompasses it: 


ACTS 
6 FALLACIES 


Our Vice = 


Thou shalt not blow any crap to anyone 
before their first cup o'Joe. 

The Morning coffee shalt be strong, thine 
eyes should snap open as roller blinds when 
consumed. 

As the first Mug is for greeting the day, the 
second is for contemplation...of the third. 

Thou shalt not leave the coffee to burn. Io 
do so is to offend thine taste buds. 

To brew coffee as weak as tea is to deliver 
thine self into the hand of the Herbalist and yea 
to be placed into Chamomile where thy wilt be 
tormented by Sleepy Time and the evil Lemon 
Zinger. 

Chicory shalt not mix with the Bean for it is 
a product of war and is bitter to the taste. 

Instant wilt do in a pinch, if only to thwart 
fea. 

After thine eighth espresso, thou shalt ask 


for help to drir 1k so thou wilt not waste the 


—~iniessed BEAR ~~~ ee ee 


“One can identify a 
Herby by their 
unnatural healthy 
pallor and their 
predilection for 
soy-products and a 
regular exercise 
regime.” 


Great are the relationships developed over 
coffee for they are strong. As dalliances over 
tea are weak. Such is the nature of the Bean 
and of the Leaf. 

As for coffee. There is no subsitute. Yea,not 
even Krako. 

Coffee. 

Ever since the first shepherd ate the berry 
containing the bean and appreciated the 
effects of such a wonderful drug; cultures, 
thinkers, saviours and even the most high 
tech endeavours have benefited from the 
Great Bean. 

From the highest to the lowest we've bene- 
fited over the years from something that was 
discovered purely by accident. Even now in a 
health conscious society we have the Bean to 
thank for even some of the most base things 
of life, even the propagation of the species 
that is Homo Sapiens Erectus with the simple 
statement that is: "Hey, lets go for Coffee". 

Yet here I am. 

Out of Coffee! 

Crap! 


- Bruce Fox 


Nothing can be more 
delicate without being 


fantastical, nothing more 


firm and based in nature 
and sentiment, than the 
courtship and mutual car- 
riage of the sexes. 


RALPH WALDO EMERSON 
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Poe 4 REPUBLIC 


| despair of the Republic! 
Such dreariness, such 
whining sallow women, 
such utter absence of the 
amenities, such crass food, 
crass manners, crass 
landscape! !... What a horror 
it is for a whole nation to be 
developing without the 
sense of beauty & eating 
bananas for breakfast. 


EpITH WHARTON 


VENDO 


Vendor of 
the Month 


toon 


Churchill Wahweaye 


ur Voice veteran vendor, Churchill 

Wahweaye has noticed immense 

changes in his behaviour towards 

the public and especially his 
improved ability in selling Our Voice maga- 
zine, since first becoming an Edmonton Our 
Voice vendor in September 1994. 

Prior to selling in Edmonton, he sold Our 
Voice in Calgary from May to September 
1994, when Our Voice was known as Spare 
Change. 

Churchill is more than thankful for the 
wonderful support he has received from the 
staff of Our Voice, since his beginnings. He 
says, "You know all the people that work in 
the office, in distribution? They're very good 
people. They put the right people in there to 
help the vendors. Sometimes I feel like I get 
special treatment, but I know I'm not the only 
one that feels like that.” : 

Exposure to Edmonton's public as an Our 
Voice vendor has really changed things 
around for our persistent and confident ven- 
dor. He says, "When | first started in Calgary, | 
was very shy. I used to look around and see if 
there was somebody I knew, then I would go 
and hide. Eventually, I got used to it. I can 
now look people in the eye and my self- 
esteem has shot up a great deal. I can talk to 
anybody: men, women, young and old, with- 
out being shy or feeling nervous. I don't get 
nervous when I talk to people." 

Churchill's customers keep coming back 
to our likeable vendor for more than just an 
interesting read. He says, "The people keep 
coming back to me, because I respect them. I 
treat them well. My Foster-Dad used to tell 
me, if you treat people the way you want to 
be treated, everything will be okay." 

He's experienced some bad moments on 
his comer and has managed to pull through 
as an Our Voice vendor. "I've had good times 
and bad times on that corner, mostly good. 
Now, people come to talk and really care and 
encourage me." 

He's also experienced some heart-break- 
ing moments vending on the streets, but vol- 
unteered as "Father for a day" for one young- 
ster. "You know the saddest thing that ever 
happened on my corner?" asks Churchill. "I 
was standing there one morning and a young 
guy came and said, 1 was supposed to take 
my Dad for breakfast this morning, but he 
died last night. Can you take his place and 
have breakfast with me? So I went, it was 
sad." 

Churchill has also had some pretty 
strange requests from one particular passer- 
by, with a lot of nerve. "There was a young 
guy a few years ago that came to my corner 
and asked me where he could get a hooker. | 
told him I didn't know and he would have to 
find one for himself because I'm an Our 
Voice vendor, not a pimp.” 

Our Voice to Churchill is a voice that real- 
ly cares and brings him closer to the public 
and to our honest, hard working vendor, 
that's what matters. 

- John Zapantis 
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NEITHER spite, 
fellow citizens, 
Nor forgetfulness 
of the shiftlessness, 
And the lawlessness 
and waste 
Under democracy’s 
tule in Spoon River 
Made. me desert the 
party of law and order 
And lead the 
liberal party. 
Fellow citizens! | saw as 
one with second sight 
That every man of the 
millions of men 
Who give themselves 

to Freedom, 


. . 


Enduring waste and 
lawlessness, 

And the rule of the 
weak and the blind, 
Dies in the hope of 
building earth, 
Like the coral insect, 
for the temple 
To stand on at the last. 
And | swear that 
Freedom will 
wage tothe end 
The war for making 
every soul 
Wise and strong and as 
fit to rule 


% 


PU 


People’s 
Columnist 


Summer Fundraisers 


e city of St. Albert, the city next door 
to the city of champions, championed 
the winning spirit when 433 people 
walked united along a 3km, Skm and 

10 km trail while helping to kick-off the third 
annual Super Cities Walk for Multiple 
Sclerosis (MS). 

The walk started at 9 am on May 4th, 
2003 at Lion's Park in St. Albert. The Super 
Cities Walk for MS is a promotional/fundrais- 
ing campaign that raises money for MS pro- 
grams and research in the struggle to find a 
cure for MS. 

MS is a virus that attacks the central nerv- 
ous system and creates an array of physical 
problems including impaired speech, blurred 
vision, hearing impairment, lack of balance, 


paralysis and other problems. 
dmonton's chapter of the MS Society said 


that the Third Annual Super Cities Walk 

raised $47, 214 in pledges. This number could 

rise higher because the deadline for pledges is 
oO ae oe 


June 8th,2003. There were two other Super 
Cities walks for MS held in Edmonton and 
Leduc on May 25th, 2003. 

The pledges collected for this year’s walk in 
St. Albert will go to a St. Albert MS support 
group, where education and support for peo- 
ple with MS is offered free of charge. The other 
revenues from the walk will be allocated to an 
MS kids camp for children whose parents are 
not able to participate with their kids in sport- 
ing activities. 

After the walk was completed, some par- 
ticipants gathered at the Lions Park Senior 
Citizens Centre where celebrities and MS 
spokespersons gave brief presentations on the 
disease and its psychological/physical impact 
on its victims, The speakers included St. Albert 
Mayor, Richard Plain, CFRN News Anchor, 
Nancy Phillips, and MS Spokesperson Shelley 
Krawiec, who also lives with the disease. 

Barbara Thornton is a secretary, she was 
on the walk on behalf of her brother, diag- 


* nosed with MS 17 years ago. "He was diag- 


nosed at age 40, it has been horrific for his 
family because it is such a slow progression of 
a disease. | mean, you lose control of bodily 
functions. You can't walk. It's hard on the 
family" says Thomton. 

Shelley Krawiec is an MS spokesperson. 
She was afflicted at age 28, but has managed 

) cope well since being diagnosed. She says 
I'm relapsing and remitting, it comes and 
goes, My demylination that I have seen in the 
MRI has increased, but my symptoms keep 
changing. | haven't been subject to anything 
debilitating yet. Thank goodness, I'm a lucky 
one." 

The month of June has four fundraising 
events taking place in Edmonton and sur- 
rounding areas. The third annual Becel Ride 
for Heart organized by the Heart & Stroke 
Foundation of Alberta, NWT & Nunavut. The 
ride starts at Foote Field on June 1st, 2003. It's 
a fun bike ride fundraiser where participants 
are on mountain-bikes or rollerblades, riding 
around the city raising pledges for heart & 
stroke victims. Pledges raised go to help 
research laboratories at the University of 
Alberta and the University of Calgary. 

For more information on this fundraiser, 
contact Laveme Clark @ 451-4545. 

The 14th Annual MS 150 Bike Tour starts 
in Leduc on June 7th. It is organized by the 
Alberta Division of the MS Society of Canada. 
It's a gruelling bike ride, a 16 km stretch from 
Leduc to Wetaskiwin, Camrose, along Hay 
Lakes and back to Leduc. 

For more information on this event, call 
Alison Hagan @ 463-1190. 

The 7thAnnual Sunshine Dreams for Kids 
Walk sponsored by Radi 
10am on June 8th at Hawrelak Par 
Edmonton. It's a 5km & 10km walk along the 


North Saskatchewan River, where the walkers 


raise pledges for disabled children's dream, 
trips to places such as Disneyland or 


Disneyworld. Children also get the chance to 
meet their favourite celebrities, making their 
dreams come true. For more information on 
this event, contact Kevin Morrison @ 1 800 
461-7935. 

The 17th Annual Easter Seals 24 Hour 
Relay starts at 10am, June 21st at Rundle Park 
in Edmonton. It's sponsored by Labatt. Relay 
teams, run or wheel-chair their way along a 
2.5km track, raising pledges for kids with 
physical disabilities. The pledges go to buying 
new equipment for children with disabilities, 
including ramps, wheelchairs, and communi- 
cation devices; and funding for Camp He 
Ho Ha and Camp Horizon. For more infor- 
mation on this fundraiser, contact Heather 
Mercer @ 429-0137. 

These are all worthy causes that give 
you a good reason to work on your tan and 
tone up your body. So get out there and 


participate in these events. 
- John Zapantis 


Landlord and Tenant 
Advisory Board 


Call 496-5959 2 


Call if you area 

landlord or a 

tenant that needs: 

e Advice in residential 
tenancy matters 

¢ Mediation in 
a residential 
tenancy dispute 

e Education courses 
or workshops 

e To purchase the 
Question & Answer 
Booklet or Forms 

e Free Landlord and 
Tenant fact sheets 


Some topics on 
the information 
line include: 


© General Information 


Laws and Tips 
Security Deposits 
Starting a Tenancy 
Agreements 
inspection 

Reports & 

Security Deposits 
¢ Resolving Disputes 
¢ Notices 


RBC Dominion 
Securities 


#2300. 10155-102 St. 
Edmonton, AB 

T5J 2P4 

Ph. 944-8851 


ROBERT P. CHRISTENSEN PROFESSIONAL CORPORATION 


Barristers and Solicitors 
11450-124 Street 
Edmonton, AB 


Robert P. Christensen 
Russell R. Wilkinson 


Phone: 454-0387 Fax: 454-0389 


General Practise of Law 


EMPLOYMENT SERVICES 


For the Inner City 


> Casual Labour 

> Life Management Skills Training 

> Career Counseling 

» Résumé & Cover Letter Preparation 

> Job Interview Skills 

> Internet Training 

> H2S Training (limited funding available) 


» WHMIS/Standard First Aid Training 


All services offered at no cost! 


CASUAL LABOUR 


“Pay the worker - 


NOT the broker” 


Find information fast using z = = J 
The Landlord and Tenant Information = : = 


Line 24h day. Call 496-5959; 
ay SF tila pret 1 and oe HITCH g 
WAREHOUSE 


follow the instructions. 
John Reil 


Minimum hourly rate - $8.00 
Minimum 4 hours per day 


Bus: (403) 944-9209 
Fax: (403) 486-4690 


Workers available 7 days a week, 24 hours a day 
Bookings taken within work hours 

Mon-Thurs: 7am-2pm 

Fri: 7am-noon 


City of Edmonton, Landlord and Tenant Advisory Board 
Main Floor Chancery Hall 
#3 Sir Winston Churchill Square 
(Corner of 102A Avenue and 99 Street) 
Edmonton, AB T5j 2C3 


€dmonton 


| passage! Live Music! 
: Bppet rt Poetry Reading! 


17220 - 107 Avenue, Edmonton, AB T5S 1E5 
1-800-661-7557 


| | Or | | 


Need someone to help with... 


> Yard Work/Snow Removal 

> Loading/Unloading 

> Decorating - internal/external 
> Cleaning - domestic/industrial 
> Manufacturing 

> General Labour 


BISSELL CENTRE 
Telephone: 424-4385 


Casual Labour program for women at 


Elizabeth Fry Society of Edmonton | 


Telephone: 421-1175 ext 22 
Mon-Fri 7pm-3pm 


y 


New and 
Gently-Used 
Fashions 
plus..... 


Bissell Centre's 
Thrift Shoppes 


© furniture® home goods 
© jewellery® collectibles 


8818 118 Ave © antiques 

471-6644 

9232 34 Ave h b li 
440-1883 t @ est qua ity 


lowest prices 


We are 100% non-profit 
and locally owned 
No GST ever 


ALL PROFITS SUPPORT THE PROGRAMS 


AND SERVICES OF BISSELL CENTRE 
IN EDMONTON'S INNER CITY 


SVOICE <> 


BOTH STORES 
ARE OPEN SEVEN 
DAYS A WEEK 


The Alberta Advantage? 


"If a free society cannot help the many who are 
poor, it cannot save the few who are rich." 
- John F. Kennedy 


icture this: You're at work, working, 
when some clown walks up to you 
on the work site, or strolls into your 
office, or pokes his or her head into 
your cubicle and says with icy contempt 
"Get a job". How would you react? 
Assuming you could recover your wits from 
such a shocking display of ignorance and 
boorishness, you'd likely have a prize-win- 
ning response for him or her wouldn't you? 
Well, this is what many Our Voice ven- 
dors have to tolerate much too frequently. 
What are people thinking? Do they think 
that selling papers isn't a job? Do they 
think that offering anything for pocket 
change is some kind of easy, get-rich-quick 
scheme? Do they think that vendors are 
somehow sub-human, lacking the basic 
human needs and motivations common to 
pretty well all of us? Do they think that 
vendors haven't checked around for other 
employment opportunities? Has the hasty 
critic thought about what it would take for 
him or her to gratefully seize upon the 
chance to make a few extra dollars by sell- 
ing Our Voice? 

Don't people realize that "The Alberta 
Advantage" is merely a marketing slogan? 
Sure, the employment cycle right now fea- 
tures a strong demand for tradespeople but 
do they really think that the vendor they're 
insulting is a healthy, journeyman pipefit- 
ter who is simply selling papers for a lark? 
What do they think will be the response to 
their rude comment? Vendor, putting away 
his papers: "Yeah, I guess you're right. I'd 
better make my way to the Union Hall. 


sports. 


Spare some change for bus fare?" 

The ignorance and hubris of some peo- 
ple is ridiculous and downright offensive. 
Lucky for them that Our Voice vendors are 
better mannered than they are or there 
might be a few more unpleasantries 
exchanged. Really people... whatever hap- 
pened to imagination and empathy and 
compassion? When I found out that the 
theme of the May issue of Our Voice was 
"Compassionate Society” it did occur to me 
to write something along these lines; some- 
thing related to the trials and tribulations 
facing the vendors as they struggle to sup- 
plement their income through an endeav- 
our that relies upon the goodwill and the 
compassion of the public. As the 
Distribution Coordinator for Our Voice | 
am aware that these hard-working vendors 
put up with a lot of crap. I never got 
around to writing about it for the May issue 
but I have had some experiences recently 
that convinced me to finally write some- 
thing. 

Out of respect for the vendors’ confiden- 
tiality, I won't identify them by name and 
nobody reading this should assume that 
they know who I'm talking about. The pur- 
pose of this is not to bring to light the diffi- 
culties of just one or two individuals, but 
rather to shed light on the hardship faced 
by the whole vendor community. I firmly 
believe that as goes the welfare of the com- 
munity, so too goes the welfare of the indi- 
vidual members in that community. 
Furthermore, as the community-to-member 
relationship is a symbiotic one, the reverse 
is true as well. That is to say, the healthier 
and more well adjusted the members of a 
community are, the stronger that commu- 
nity will be. So if you think you know the 


Moonlight Bay Camp is situated on the lakefront on a bay off Lake Wab 
Provincial Park. The camp is surrounded by woodland with cabins arranged in a horseshoe facing 
the sandy beach. The area the cabins surround is grassed over and is suitable for activities and 


Accredited by the Alberta Camping 


Association 


vendor whose experiences I use as an 
example, don't think to yourself "I'm going 
to be nicer to that vendor." Instead, simply 
remember that the vendors simply want 
the same things as you and me... respect 
and opportunity. So be nicer to all of them. 

A vendor came into my office recently 
to get some papers. He had dug a handful 
of change out of his pocket and was poking 
through it. I counted out his papers, entered 
the transaction on the distribution sheet 
then turned to him to wait for his payment. 
He was still pushing the coins around on 
his palm and he finally got a bunch of 
them together and gave them to me. I 
counted them and found the payment 
short by twenty cents. 

"Hey ___, you owe me twenty cents. 
You gave me a nickel instead of a quarter." 

"Oh sorry," he replied. "I'm having some 
trouble seeing properly." It turns out that 
this vendor has recently been diagnosed as 
having diabetes. He was planning on going 
to see an optometrist to have his eyes 
checked. Of course, these examinations can 
often cost more than a poor person can 
afford but I won't get into that now. 

"How's your circulation?" | asked the 
vendor. 

"Oh, it's okay" he told me. | thought to 
myself "Yeah, for now." There's another per- 
son I know who had to get a finger ampu- 
tated because of diabetes. Another vendor 
had part of her leg amputated, not because 
of diabetes, but because of an infected cut. 
Yet another vendor I know and admire still 
has both his legs, but not the use of them. 
He gets around in a scooter. This fellow is 
almost always positive and cheerful but 
when I asked him lately how things are 
going, he told me the depressing truth 


Sago . 
amun close to the 


Availability: Camp is available for 


rentals from May till October. 


Rates: $10.00 per night per person 
($125 per night minimum) with $100 * 
refundable damage deposit. Day 


rates are available. 


Contact: Camp Manager at 423-2285 ° 


Ext 114 


about how slow the papers are moving for 
him. He sat in his scooter on the weekend 
for three hours and made four dollars. 
That's less than a buck and a half an hour 
folks. Yet this courageous man has a regu- 
lar location that I'm positive has a high 
amount of traffic. What are people think- 
ing as they walk by this guy? Are they 
thinking "I don't need this every time | 
come here. I'll just ignore him and maybe 
he'll go away."? 

The other day I signed up a vendor who 
decided to try selling papers because she 
found panhandling "humiliating". She just 
can't comfortably ask people for the money 
that she needs. But she still needs it so she 
spoke with an Our Voice vendor she saw 
downtown and asked how she too could 
sell the paper. Finally, perhaps one of the 
most tragic examples that I can think of is 
an Our Voice vendor whom | consider my 
friend. He calls me his "brother from anoth- 
ex mother" and he will occasionally play 
guitar and sing his songs for me. This gen- 
tle, talented guy could be making a living 
as a professional musician (in fact, he did 
at one time); he could be touring in support 
of another critically-acclaimed album... but 
he just can't get that damned monkey off 
his back. The point is that many Our Voice 
vendors face incredible challenges in 
obtaining regular employment. A lot of 
these challenges are not that visible to the 
casual observer, but these challenges are 
what keep the vendors from working at a 
regular job and why they're selling. a street 
newspaper for spare change. 

Please forgive the ranting tone of this 
article folks, It's certainly not intended for 
the supporters and readers of Our Voice. I 
heard that you can't slam somebody or 
something because people just tune out 
when they hear that stuff. Well dear reader, 
I hope you've stuck with me because I now 
have a favour to ask you. I want to ask you 
to help the Our Voice community. The 
majority of the vendors are hard-working, 


Facilities 
¢ heated cabins with bunk beds (4 cabins 
sleeping 8 people and 6 new duplex 
cabins sleeping 4 people on each side, 

some with double beds) 


respectful people and those are the people 
that I want Our Voice to help. But of course 
without the support of the public it's mean- 
ingless. The public can help by buying the 
paper from badged vendors only. The cur- 
rent valid ID badges are yellow and have 
the vendor's picture and vendor number on 
them. If somebody selling the paper doesn't 
have a badge and you feel comfortable 
speaking to him, ask him where his badge 
is. This will discourage bootleg vendors. If 
you see somebody who appears to be an 
Our Voice vendor and you think that 
they're behaving inappropriately, get the 
badge number (the number is best but a 
thorough description might work as well), 
call the Distribution office at the Bissell 
Centre (423-2285 ext. 139) and tell me 
where and when you saw this inappropri- 
ate display. It's my job to deal with this stuff 
and I will deal with it because I want to 
help the vendor community. You would 
want to help them too if you could see 
what I see at the Bissell Centre. 

If I sound chastising in my tone, please 
understand that it's not directed at you 
reading this. If you're the type to buy the 
paper or be interested in Our Voice, you're 
not likely the type to toss around crass 
insults to a stranger. It's not likely that 
somebody who insults a vendor will ever 
read this article. Yet, you never know. 
Maybe we can get somebody to see the 
light. Another favour I'd like to ask is that 
you pass along the paper, particularly this 
article. Let people know about Our Voice, 
or as I sometimes say, help spread the OV 
gospel. Our Voice is a magnificent, worth- 
while program and if we can increase 
awareness of and support for the initiative, 
then more vendors will sell more papers 
and it will be a lot easier for them to stay 
positive in the face of the occasional rude 
remark, 

- Ron MacLellan 
Our Voice Distribution Coordinator 


——S 


¢ recreation hall with fieldstone fireplace 
and recreational equipment 

¢ dining hall seating 70 people 

¢ fully equipped kitchen with fridge, 
freezer, gas stove and oven 


* modern bathroom facilities 


¢ craft cabin for rainy day activiites 


large playing field with firepit, volleyball 


net, basketball hoops and outdoor shower 


¢ nature trails in surrounding area 


swimming 


waterfront with sandy beach perfect for 


¢ boating dock, boats, canoes and 
watersport equipment 


